must be prepared. Her eyes would shine to rnc with a soft radiance when we looked at one another. I could imagine all that she was planning, all that she was remembering. She spoke often now of that day long past when, in her own white wedding gown, she had come under the wedding canopy to become the bride of my father. She recalled how her mother had kissed her, weeping to see her only daughter married," but rejoicing nevertheless that her son-in-law was so learned in Holy Law." Mother quoted to me many a phrase from the lips so long closed in death. " She was like the women in the proverbs," said mother proudly.
She had lived near her mother, she told me wistfully, but on that wedding day she did not foresee that four years later she was to leave her mother as one leaves the dead, for she came to America, and her mother died with-
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"t,f the unex-]e past years. For a moment I almost wished to run back home, to that which was sure and familiar.l. It [85] [83]ll cheerfulness, books, other than
